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lie helpe to drefle you. 

Fal. Come for Gods fake, any thing. 

Exit Mif -.page, and Sir John, 

Enter Foord , Page, Hugh, shallow, the two wen carries 
the Basket, and Foord meetes it. 

For. Come along I pray, you fhal know the caufc, 
How now, whither goe you ? Ha, whither go you ? 

Set downe the Basket you flaue. 

You pandcrly rogue fet it downe. 

Mif For. What is the reafon that you vfe me thus? 
Fw.Come hither,fet downe the basket, 

Miftris Foord the modeft woman, 

Miftris F^w^the vertuous woman, 

She that hath the icalous foole to her husband, 

I miftruftyou without caufe,cjo I not ? 

Mif For. \ God’s my record do you, 

If you miftruft me in any ill fort. 

Foord. Well fed brazen face, hold it out, 

You youth in a baskct,come outheerc, 

Pull out the cloathes,fearch. 

Htf.Iefhu pics me, will you pul vp your wiues cloths 
Page. Vie M .Foord, yon are not to go abroad if you 
be in thefc fits. 

Sir Hugh. So kad vdge me,tis very necefiary 
He were put in pethlem. 

F or M. Pagers I am an honeft man M .Page, 
There was one conueyd out of my houfe here yefter- 
day out of this basket, why may he not be here now • 
Mif: For. Miftris Page, bring the old woman downe. 

For. Olds woman,what olde woman ? 

Mtf Foord. 


the merry ffi tuts of indft ir < 

Mif For. Why my maids Ant fiillian of Brainford. 
For. A witch.haue I not fore-warnd her my houfe ? 
Alafle we are Ample we,we know not what 
Is brought to pafie vnder the color of fortune-telling. 
Come downe you witch, come downe. 

Enter F&lBafie df gulfed like an olde woman, fo MifirU 
Page with him.Foord beates hm 3 and he runs away. 

Away you witch, get you gone. 

Hu. By Iefhu I verily thinke flic is a witch indeed., 

I efpied vnder her muffler a great beard. 

Foord . Pray come helpe me to fearch,pray now. 
Pdg*.Come,wee’l go for his mindes fake. 

Exit omnes. 

Mif For. By my troth he beate him mod extremely. 
Mif: Pa. I am glad of it,whac (hall we proceeds 
any further? 

Mif For. Nofaith.nowifyou will let vs tell our • 
husbands of it.For mine Ime fure hath almoft fretted 
himfelfeto death. 

Mif Pa. Content, come wee’l go tell them all. 

And as they agree, fo will we proceed. Exit both. 

Enter Hofi and Bardolfe. 

Bar. Sir,heere be three Gentlemen come from the 
Duke the ftranger fir, would hauc your horfe. 

Bofi. The Duke,what Duke ? let mee fpeake with 
the Gentlemen,dd they fpeake Englifh ? 

Bar. We call them to you fir. 

Hofi. No Bardolfe ,let them alone, lie fauce them : 

F 2 They 
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